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THE  BRUTE 


(  Installment   No.    1.) 

"Errors,  like  straw,  upon  the  sur- 
face flow  ; 

lie    who   would   search    for   pearls 
must  dive  below." 

Prelude 

1 1  started  on  a  Willow  Grove  car, 
when  in  obedience  to  the  decrees  of 
Lord  Courtesy,  I  surrendered  my 
seat  to  a  lady,  accidentally  leaving  a 
<  i leaner  behind.  When  I  returned 
to  recover  it  1  found  a  gentleman 
assiduously  perusing  its  contents. 
'Pardon  me,  are  you  a  student  of 
the  National  Farm  School?"  he 
questioned.  I  nodded  in  the  af- 
firmative. "Now  do  you  like  it 
there?"  my  interrogator  continued. 
"Immensely,"  I  assured  him.  "Fine 
place?"  "Next  to  paradise,  the 
most  favored  spot  in  creation,"  I 
announced  vigorously.  "Are  the 
campers  still  there?"  This  re- 
minded me  of  Camp  Arden,  and 
numerous  entertaining  incidents. 
There  was  the  lady  garbed  as  the 
Goddess  of  Peace;  the  girl  masked 
as  the  clown;  Charley  Chaplin  the 
second,  the  janitor  and  other  amus- 
ing figures  at  the  masquerade  ball. 


There  were  also  remembrances  of 
little  sprees  around  the  campfire, 
with  its  noise  producing  hurdy- 
gurdy  and  fascinating  damsels  fox- 
trotting to  the  tune  of  "Mr.  Cohen 
on  the  Telephone."  Add  to  it  end- 
less performances  of  waltz,  turkey 
trot  and  tommy  rot.  There  was  the 
girl  with  the  dancing  mania  and  the 
fellow  whose  humor  partook  the 
nature  of  reproachful  pathos.  Also 
Mr.  Mealticket,  who  managed  to 
look  prosperous,  and  Miss  Wedding 
Bells,  with  the  air  of  an  heir-ess. 
There  was  vivacious,  auburn-haired 
Miss  Speed  and  amiable  little 
Cherub  Face.  We  must  not  forget 
the  ladies  whose  gracefulness  would 
have  obscured  the  Graces,  and  the 
ethers  who  found  the  Muses  incon- 
sequential rivals.  I  also  reminded 
myself  of  the  coming  football  sea- 
son, and  invited  the  gentleman  to 
come  out  and  see  us  play.  He  ac- 
cepted the  imitation,  and  further 
manifested  his  interest  in  our  wel- 
fare by  suggesting  agricultural 
stories.  "1  agree  with  you  that 
agricultural  stories  may  be  too 
technical  for  wide  appeal,  but  what 
of  it?  The  eyes  of  the  thinking 
world  are  riveted  upon  you.  and  if- 
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your  duty  to  think  and  act  agricul- 
turally. I  laughingly  assured  him 
that  fortunately  we  are  unaware  of 
the  importance  of  our  mission,  but 
this  seemed  to  irritate  him.  He 
narrated  something  he  termed  "Ag- 
ricultural." I'll  leave  it  to  the  nar- 
ration to  justify  the  assertion. 
Part  I 

Evidently  the  conduct  of  Pluvius 
Jupiter  displeased  Mr.  Exergus, 
manager  and  proprietor  of  the 
Progress  Farms.  His  plans  con- 
certed, the  slightest  deviation  irri- 
tated him.  He  knew,  as  did  all  his 
neighbors,  that  his  success  in  farm- 
ing was  due  to  his  far-sightedness 
and  promptness,  and  not  to  sloven- 
liness and  unbounded  faith. 

"Foulest  harvesting  weather  I 
can  recall,"  said  this  fettered  god 
of  earth.  "Rain,  rain  and  nothing 
but  rain,"  he  added  with  savage 
bitterness.  "And  here  it's  nearly 
August  and  no  fall  plowing  done." 
He  continued  his  lamentations,  but 
failed  to  draw  my  sympathy.  Fields 
of  oats,  wheat  and  even  timothy 
hay  were  still  to  be  seen  on  some 
farms.  And  here  my  boss,  with 
his  filled  mow-  and  barracks,  was 
decrying  the  unmanageable  and 
ungovernalile. 

(  )ur  attention   was   drawn   to   an 
individual  of  manly  proportions  and 
square-sel  jaw-.    Through  the  per- 
petual smile  which  illuminated  his 
face    loomed    the    shadows    of    in- 
trepidity and  unflinching  determina- 
tion.    The  boss  •   :amined  this  au- 
burn-haired '  reature   with  the  cal- 
a    jockey    admiring    a 
pie, ,.  of  horsefl<  sh.     "What  can   I 
do  for  you  ?"  From  the  boss.     I  be 
apparent  coolness  of  the  steel  gre) 
began  to  disconi  erl  him.     Men 
i  arch  of  employment  generally 


bear  the  stamp  of  submission. 

"Would  like  to  get  .a  job  tem- 
porarily." 

"Recommendation,"  from  the 
boss. 

"I'm  selling  neither  my  reputa- 
tion nor  my  pedigree.  It's  my  labor 
you  are  bartering  for.  How's  that 
for  a  recommendation?"  The 
stranger  displayed  a  pair  of  hard, 
callous  palms  with  a  dignity  becom- 
ing the  possessor  of  a  chivalry 
badge.  This,  together  with  a  con- 
tempt he  showed  and  entertained 
for  the  city,  had  the  desired  effect, 
and  our  force  increased  by  one  on 
the  spot. 

H<  >K  H=  v  * 

A  combination  of  cylinder,  pis- 
ton, flywheel  and  governor,  to 
which  have  been  added  many  cle  er 
innovations.  A  gasoline  tank  sup- 
plying this  deadly  explosive  and  a 
carburetor  mixing  it  with  air.  An 
electric  spark  igniting  the  com 
pressed  charge,  causing  intermi 
explosions  which  are  almost  instan- 
taneous in  duration.  The  effect  of 
the  whole  is  a  roaring,  bellowing, 
smoke-exhaling  little  monster.  1  eady 
to  perform  gigantic  tasks.  I  [ercules 
is  no  match  for  its  strength,  and  the 
creations  of  Vulcan  are  eclipsed  Eoi 
power  and  ugliness.  The  steadi 
ness  of  the  feeder,  the  regularity 
with  which  the  golden  wheal 
sheafs  disappeared  to  reappear  in 
a  stream  of  grain  and  cloud  oi 
straw  awakened  my  interest.  Th< 
owner  of  the  square  jaws  entered 
into  his  work  with  marvelous  zeal 
and  enthusiasm.  Barring  the  pei 
spiring  fare  ami  occasional  side 
long  -lance,  he  might  have  been  .1 
pari  of  the  machine  -  mine  icies  1 
turned  to  1  [iram  Bailey,  the  hired 
man,   and    questioned    him   closely 
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''Better  leave  him  all  ne,"  he  ad- 
vised. "He's  as  sulky  as  a  grizzly 
and  as  disagreeable  as  a  yellow 
jacket."  This  served  to  intensify 
my  curiosity,  and  I  persistently  de- 
termined to  learn  more  about  this 
human  curio.  If  a  sullen  and 
morose  temperament  (disposition) 
are  to  he  taken  as  bestial  attributes, 
it  is  no  wonder  that  he  was  soon 
tagged  the  "Brute." 

Thanks  to  the  awkwardness  and 
stupidity  of  Prunella,  our  pure- 
bred Holstein  cow,  an  opportunity 
presented  itself.  The  lady  men- 
tioned contracted  the  disagreeahle 
habit  of  stepping  on  people's  favor- 
ite corns.  This  did  not  impair  her 
dairying  qualities  in  the  least, 
though  it  made  it  somewhat  un- 
pleasant for  the  milkers.  It  was 
while  Boss)-  was  exercising  her  un- 
comfortable prerogative  that  the 
"Brute"  gave  vent  to  a  series  of 
expletives,  too  black  even  for  black 
print.  I  took  occasion  to  remark 
that  curses  have  the  habit  of  com- 
ing home  to  roost.  "Quite  a  smart 
quotation,"  and  he  snarled  like  a 
true  "Brute." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  I  ventured, 
assuming  a  careless  tone,  "I  merely 
meant  that  a  little  patience  will 
carry  us  farther  and  cheaper  than 
the  loudest  profanity." 

"Philosophical  and  meddlesome," 
he  added  almost  to  himself. 

"Philosophy,"  I  retorted,  "has  al- 
ways been  the  refuge  of  the  poor 
and  the  moderator  of  the  rich,"  I  le 
said  nothing,  but  I  felt  that  he  had 
no  great  fancy  for  my  companion- 
ship. This  chin  music,  revolting 
though  it  was  in  itself,  served  a 
useful  purpose.  It  forever  demol- 
ished the  impassable  harriers  of 
castle  reticence. 


Part    II 

Sunday  morning  dawned  clear 
and  bright.  As  yet  there  were  no 
signs  of  the  humidity  which  was  to 
render  the  day  a  livelong  torment. 
(  )ur  chores  done,  we  lay  on  the 
lawn,  breathing  in  the  >weet  ozon 
OUS  air,  and  watching  the  white, 
fleecy  clouds  sailing  across  the  un- 
fathomable, sky  blue  setting.  They 
were  ephemeral,  immense  and  fas- 
cinating, these  vapory  masses,  ever 
changing  shape  and  proportion. 
One  cloud-  we  watched  rapidly 
changed  into  a  storm  -  battered 
cruiser,  followed  by  the  shape  of  a 
man  (cubist's  art),  and  then  van- 
ished in  the  ethereal  blue. 

The  "Brute"  had  to  all  appear- 
ances undergone  a  complete  trans- 
mutation. He  laughed,  jested  and 
talked  enough  nonsense  to  be 
termed  amiable.  Having  but  slight 
faith  in  miracles,  I  literally  camped 
on  his  trail.  My  worst  apprehen- 
sions were  soon  realized.  Near  the 
brooklet  which  was  winding 
through  our  pastures  I  found  him 
He  was  fingering  something  grim, 
glistening  and  nickel-plated.  And 
that  smile !  It  congealed  the  very 
blood  in  my  veins,  because  masking 
self-destructive  purposes.  I  rushed 
him,  and  soon  had  more  to  do  than 
I  bargained  for.  The  strength  of 
our  bodies  was  the  only  proof  of 
the  strength  of  our  desires.  I  un- 
reservedly pitted  the  strength  of 
youth  against  the  wisdom  of  matur- 
ity, hut  while  my  grip  was  relaxing 
his  tightened.  Who  was  I  to  chal- 
lenge a  man  who  was  seasoned  by 
a  dozen  or  more  harvests? 

"Down!   down!"   came   the   com- 
mand   in    stentorian    tones. 
nals!       The    bigger    they    are    the 
harder  they  fall."     It  was  an  oppor- 
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tune  and  timely  inspiration.  I  dis- 
entangled myself,  rushed  and  made 
a  successful  tackle.  He  tumbled  in 
a  heap,  and  while  rolling  my  fingers 
tightened  on  the  coveted  prize. 
There  was  a  dull  report,  a  hot  iron 
seemed  to  singe  my  forehead,  and 
tranquillity  took  the  form  of  merci- 
ful unconsciousness. 


Part  III 

My  heart  throbbed  and  beat  vio- 
lently. The  awakening  to  a  con- 
scious existence  seemed  more  than 
painful.  Could  I  have  employed  a 
single  word  as  the  essence  of  all 
my  thoughts,  it  would  have  been 
simply — Rest.  By  degrees  I  began 
to  feel  hot  and  cold  and  very  un- 
comfortable. Some  one  was  bent 
on  restoring  me.  At  intervals  my 
head,  which  felt  like  a  chunk  of 
hot  lead,  was  cooled  by  a  saturated 
cloth.  Mist  after  mist  cleared  from 
my  brain,  and  gradually  I  regained 
the  mastership  of  my  senses.  High 
above  us  the  sun  glowed  in  all  her 
glory,  a  burning,  scorching  mass  of 
gas  and  fire.  It  was  gratifying  to 
behold  this  stupendous  sphere  radi- 
ating life  and  light.  It  was  appall- 
ing to  think  that  without  it  this 
dirty  little  mud  ball  we  all  proudly 
hail  as  Mother  Earth  would  be- 
come a  frozen  and  trackless  waste. 

The  breeze  stirred  the  treetops ; 
they  swayed  gently  and  murmured 
drowsily.  Hosts  of  insects  rilled 
the  wood  with  their  incessant  buzz- 


ing, while  occasionally  a  robin  or 
oriole  mingled  its  notes  in  the  gen 
eral  chorus.  The  brooklet  bubbled 
and  chattered  musically,  ever  busy, 
ever  mysterious.  As  I  watched  its 
unremitting  hurry,  its  graceful  un- 
dulations on  the  underlying  shale 
strata,  I  knew  its  mission,  though 
mine  was  less  conspicuous  than 
ever. 

Fleeting  mental  shadows,  vague 
and  indistinct  at  first,  crystallized 
into  thoughts.  Who  was  this  sturdy 
figure  near  me?  Masculine  and 
massive  in  expression,  it  was  ren- 
dered magnanimous  by  a  solicitude 
and  tenderness  almost  feminine. 
Ah,  yes  !  The  Brute  !  Where  was 
he?  He  had  vanished,  and  in  his 
place  appeared  a  sympathetic  being, 
tolerant  of  human  frailties  and 
proud  of  their  achievements.  As  I 
watched  him  perform  his  nursing 
tasks,  I  realized  how  inaccurately 
time  is  measured. by  days  and  hours. 
A  smile  illuminated  his  face,  but  it 
was  not  malicious  or  derisive.  It 
radiated  comity  and  fellowship.  In 
the  elapsed  space  of  minutes  fear 
merged  into  respect,  respect  into 
regard,  and  regard  deepened  into 
admiration.  I  struggled  to  my 
feet,  and  he  led  me  to  the  brook. 
There,  submerged  on  the  watery 
bottom  lay  the  nickel-plated  engine 
of  destruction.  Somehow  our 
hands  closed  in  a  tight  grip.  He 
said  nothing,  because  we  under- 
stood well. 

Louis  Kaskiv  '16. 
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Camp  Arden  is  gone.  No  more 
those  joyful  nights.  No  more  those 
ringing  echoes  or  wanton  wiles 
We  are  through  with  the  frivolities 
and  merriments  of  the  camp  sea- 
son. We  would,  therefore,  now 
suggest  to  our  students  to  devote 
most  of  the  time  that  has  hitherto 
heen  spent  with  the  amiahle  sex  of 
Camp  Arden  to  their  studies.  It  is 
very  true  that  some  of  the  students 


have  been  busily  studying  this  sum 
mer.     If  it  was  not  transit  surve\ 
ing,    it    was    campus    surveying   at 
moonlight.     If  it  was  not  practical 
agriculture,   it   was   practical   danc- 
ing. 

However,  the  time  has  come 
when  we  dare  not  and  cannot  let 
any  and  every  opportunity  slip  by 
us.  The  half-day  class  sessions 
have  commenced   already,  and   we 
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must  make  the  best  of  it.  Now 
we  have  no  obstacles  or  hindrances 
in  our  course  that  are  apt  to  deviate 
our  attentions  from  our  studies. 
Grasp  this  opportunity  and  make 
the  best  of  it.  This  does  not  only 
apply  to  our  seniors,  who  have  only 
a  few  odd  months  to  while  away 
here,  but  our  juniors  and  fresh- 
men might  as  well  resolve  here  to 
let  nothing  interfere  with  the 
studies  that  are  to  be  given  during 
the  half -day  session  period..  Re- 
member, as  we  sow,  so  we  reap. 

The  twenty-fifth  of  September- 
will  mark  the  opening  of  our  foot- 
ball season.  On  that  day  our  foot- 
ball eleven,  attired  in  the  new  out- 
fit that  has  just  been  purchased, 
will  meet  the  Williamson  Trade 
School  on  the  Farm  School  grid- 
iron. On  the  eve  of  this  game  the 
Freshman  class  will  tender  us  a 
"Football  Rally."  which  may  sur- 
those  of  previous  years.  Camp 
Arden,  with  all  its  glory,  will  from 
the  sidelines  instill  within  us  cour- 
age and  grit.  Mr.  James  Work, 
who  coached  two  successful  teams 
the  past   two  years,  hopes  to  con- 


tinue his  good  work  this  year,  and 
expects  a  victory  on  that  day. 

But  with  all  these  pleasant  events 
in  store  for  us,  laurels  cannot  be 
assured,  unless  the  entire  student 
body  co-operates  and  resolves  upon 
a  victory.  The  only  way  we  could 
do  it  is  by  loyally  supporting  our 
team.  At  every  football  practice 
we  must  be  out  on  the  field.  Our 
school  is  meager  in  numbers,  and 
we  cannot  afford  to  stay  aloof  from 
the  team.  Don't  forget  that  foot- 
ball is  the  major  sport  in  Farm 
School,  and  as  such  we  must  make 
football  the  manifestation  of  Farm 
School's  athletic  spirit. 

Miss  B. — What  did  you  do  for 
details   this   morning,   Malloy? 

Bugsy  Malloy — Aw,  I  ketcheel 
three  grasshoppers  and  one  bedbug. 

Prof.  P.  (an  authority  on  elec- 
trical appliances) — Say,  Hank,  how 
is  your  spark  ? 

Hank  (shewing  him  the  sparks 
— I  am  getting  a  good  spark. 

Prof.  P. — And  how  are  yoiu 
batteries? 
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c  amp  Arden  is  gone.  All  that 
the  camp  bequeathed  to  us  arc  a 
n.  n  ber  of  broken  hearts. 

Camp  Arden,  like  the  Germans, 

can't  be  beat. 

Since  Miss  Ruth  Bamberger,  the 
"( ioddess  of  Peace"  left  us,  we 
lia\  e  no  peace. 

Poor  Billig,  last  year  he  was  rib- 
broken  ;  this  year  he  is  heart- 
broken. Last  year  it  was  football ; 
this  year  it's  "Baby  Doll." 

We  heartily  sympathize  with 
Billeg  and  Miss  Florence  Levinson. 

Miss  Florence  Levinson  is  an 
ardent  admirer  of  nuts.  Cecil  J. 
Toor  took  the  hint. 

Curious,  as  soon  as  Miss  Flor- 
ence Levinson  announced  the  loss 
of  a  bottle  of  toothpaste,  some  of 
the  students  began  a  rigid  search 
for  the  lost  article.  We  do  not 
know  whether  it  was  the  desire  of 
ihe  students  to  oblige  an  ever-smil- 
ing cherub  face,  or  the  reward  of 
some  toothpaste  on  a  brush,  which 
was  offered. 

The  following  question  was 
raised:  If  Beatrice  Myers,  Flor 
ence  Levinson,  Bessie  Rosenberg 
or  Blanche  <  )ppenheim  were  to  teach 
us  the  science  of  bugs,  would  we 
go  bugg)  ? 

Both  our  orchard  and  Camp  Ar- 


den had  a  choice  peach  crop  this 
year. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  B.  ll. 
ociation  was  held  on  Monday, 
August  30,  1915.  Mr.  Billig  pre- 
sided, Miss  Florence  Levinson  re- 
corded, and  Hank,  Toor  and  Wil- 
ensky  were  present.  After  extreme 
sorrow  at  the  departure  of  Camp 
Arden  was  expressed,  the  meeting- 
was  adjourned  and  the  following 
celebrated  "hymn"  was  sung  by  the 
members : 
"It's  a  long  way  to  Camp  Arden ; 

It's  a  long  time  to  while. 
It's  a  long  way  to  Camp  Arden, 

To  the  fairest  damsel's  smile. 
So,  good-by  Florence, 

Farewell  Oppenheimer ; 
And  it's  a  long,  long  way  to  Camp 
Arden, 

Where  our  hearts  linger." 
Miss   Beatrice   Wilson  has   been 
crowned  as  the  best  performer  on 
the  pedal  extremities. 

L'nder  the  careful  guidance  of 
the  Camp  Arden  damsels,  our  stu- 
dents studied  surveying  during 
moonlight. 

( rood-by  Camp  Arden, 

(  lood-by,  dear  campers,  too; 

The   time   has   come   when   hid   we 
must 
A  long   farewell,  a  sad  adieu. 
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SEGAL  HALL  STORMED. 


The  following  cablegram  was  re- 
ceived by  the  Gleaxor  office  : 
Segal  Hall,   Monday   12.30  A.   M., 

August  23,  1915. 

A  frightful  attack  by  Camp  Ar- 
den,  under  Field  Marshal  Beatrice 
von  Myers,  was  launched  against 
the  east  wing  of  the  outer  fortifica- 
tions of  Segal  Hall.  Finding  this 
barrier  too  strong  for  storming 
purposes,  Field  Marshal  Beatrice 
von  Myers,  assisted  by  Generals 
Rose  Berret  and  Blanche  Oppen- 
heimer,  directed  a  flanking  move- 
ment and  marched  southwest 
toward  Northman  Hall,  where  easy 
entrance  to  Segal  Hall  was  attained. 
It  was  then  that  the  loud  roaring 
and  cannonading  began,  and  con- 
tinued for  some  time.  Segal  Hall 
then  began  to  reply  with  its  mouth 
artillery,  which  proved  inadequate 
toward  stemming  the  vigorous  at- 
tack, and  as  a  result  Northman 
Hall  was  completely  surrendered  to 
the  enemy. 

Meanwhile  the  garrison  of  Segal 
Hall  recovered  from  the  sudden 
surprise,  and  a  sortie  was  sent  out 
to  stem  the  tide  of  the  enemy. 
Camp  Arden,  realizing  the  danger 
they  were  exposed  to,  began  a  hasty 
retreal  from  Northman  Hall 
toward  the  postoffice,  but  were 
closely  pursued  by  the  troops  en- 
1  in  the  sortie,  with  the  resull 
thai  both  Segal  and  Northman 
I  [alls  were  raised  from  the  siegi 
The  troops  engaged  in  the  sortie  hid 
their  identification  by  large  white 
helmets  and  knee  caped  white 
frocks.    The  entire  firsl  army  corps 


of  the  Camp  Arden  landsturm,  com- 
sisting  of  Field  Marshal  Beatrice 
von  Myers,  Generals  Florence  Lev- 
inson,  Rose  Berrett,  Blanche  Oppen- 
heimer,  Judith  Bamberger  and 
Pauline  Rosenberg,  were  captured. 

The  annual  mask  ball  of  Camp 
Arden,  in  conjunction  with  the  stu- 
dents of  the  school,  was  held  at 
Segal  Hall  on  Saturday  evening. 
August  7,  1915.  The  affair  this 
year  above  any  other  year  was  a 
highly  successful  one.  The  masks 
worn  displayed  volumes  of  ideals 
and  wit. 

The  evening  opened  with  a  sn:dv  : 
dance  of  all  the  masked,  and  it  was 
quite  a  pleasure  to  see  how  the  on- 
lookers in  their  vain  effort  to  dis- 
cern the  identification  of  the 
masked  were  hopelessly  deluded. 

The  first  ladies'  mask  prize  was 
awarded  to  the  "Goddess  of  Peace'' 
(Miss  Ruth  Bamberger!.  She  cer- 
tainly deserved  the  prize.  I  ier  nat- 
ural tenderness  and  elegant  disposi- 
tion very  ably  coincided  with  that 
lofty  ideal  of  peace  of  which,  in 
these  moments  of  trouble,  we  are 
sorely  in  need.  The  second  ladies' 
prize  was  won  by  the  ""Telephone 
Girl"  (Miss  Beatrice  Wilson). 

The  men's  prizes  were  awarded 
to  the  "I  [all  Janitor"  |  Nathan 
Magram),  and  to  Jack  Goldman, 
who      very      ably       impersonate!] 

(  h.irlic  (  'liaplin. 

The  evening  was  very  joyful,  an  1 
we  extremely  regret  that  we 
couldn't  have  another. 
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HARRY  ZACK,  Editor 


NEWS  OF  THE  FARM. 


Owing  to  the  heavy  rains  this 
summer,  the  grain  crop  has  proven 
a  complete  failure  for  many  nearby 
farmers,  who  had  neglected  to  put 
their  wheat,  rye  and  oats  under 
cover.  We  lost  twenty  acres  of 
wheat  and  oats,  as  we  were  unable 
to  haul  from  the  fields  until  after 
the  grain  had  rotted  and  begun  to 
sprout  on  the  stalk. 

Some  plots  of  early  potatoes 
have  been  dug.  The  onion  plots 
gave  a  good  crop. 

A  catch  crop  of  turnips  for  cow- 
feed  has  been  sown  between  the 
corn  rows. 

The  peas  and  oak  stuble  field  has 
been  thoroughly  limed  at  the  rate 
of  fifteen  hundred  pounds  per  acre, 
and  seeded  to  a  mixture  of  tim- 
othy, redtop  and  alsike  clovers  and 
alfalfa. 

Several  new  driving  horses  and 
a  work  team  have  been  added  to 
the  -table  at   the  main    farm. 

Farm  No.  1 1 1  has  begun  to  -end 
produce  to  market,  making  weekly 
trips   with   sweel    corn,   vegetables, 


fruit  and  poultry. 

The  remodeling  of  Farm  No.  1 
has  progressed  very  rapidly  during 
the  past  few  months.  The  addi- 
tion to  the  cow  barn  has  been  com- 
pleted, and  will  be  equipped  with 
sanitary  stalls  of  iron  and  concrete. 
A  new  feed  room  and  milk  run:  : 
have  been  added.  The  manure  pit 
In-  been  dug  seventy-five  feet  from 
all  buildings. 

The  new  site  erected  present-  ai 
unusual  problem  in  silo  construc- 
tion. Two  silos  of  eight  and  ten 
foot  diameters  have  been  combined 
to  form  one  with  a  diameter  of  six 
feet.  We  bad  great  difficulty 
in  setting  up  the  silo,  owing  to  the 
different    bevel-  of   the  Stoves. 

(  Concrete  has  been  used  wherever 
possible  in  the  construction  of  the 

foundation-,  floors  and  walls.  Mo-: 
of  the  work-  his  been  done  by  the 
seniors  of  the  Main  Farm  depart- 
ment. 

The  in1",    additions  will  he  com- 
pleti  <1  and   stocked   with  cattl  •  he 
fore  die  end  of  fall. 


THE  GLEANER 


1  5 


MAXWELL  BARNhi'J-imr 


CLASS  OF  1916 

\  (lance  in  honor  of  Camp  Arden 
was  given  by  the  class  on  Friday 
evening,  August  13,  1915.  at  Segal 
Hall.  The  hall  was  lavishly  deco- 
rated with  our  class  colors,  the  Red 
and  Blue,  and  floral  designs  con- 
spicuously added  to  the  aesthetic 
view. 

At  8  P.  M.  a  procession  of  the 
Camp  Arden  damsels,  headed  by 
Miss  Beatrice  Myers,  was  slowly 
pacing  its  way  en  the  short  cinder 
pa'h  Lading  to  Segal  Hall,  where 
upon  entrance  each  receive.!  a  bou- 

et  cf  :  owers  neatly  prepared  by 
the  Senior  class. 

\mong  those  present  were  :  The 
Myers  sisters,  the  Bambergers,  Air. 
:nl  Mrs.  Rosen heimer,  the  Berrent 
;isters,  Miss  Berkowitz,  Miss  Flor- 
ence Levinson,  Misses  Rosenberg. 
Miss   Beatrice  Wilson  and  others. 

Now  that  Camp  Arden  is  gone, 
we  have  earnestly  resolved  to  caress 
our  books  and  study  diligently,  as 
graduation  is  speedily  trailing  our 
heels. 

B.  W 

CLASS  <  )F  1917 

The  members  of  our  clas^  are  all 
out  practicing  for  both  the  varsity 

and  class  team--. 


Under  the  direction  of  Captai.. 
Segal  an!  .Manager  Goldston,  we 
again  are  sure  of  trimming  the 
Freshies. 

Joffe,  one  cf  our  gridiron  men, 
has  left  us  to  take  his  stand  in  the 
world. 

M.  B. 

1918 

The  football  season  is  on.  We 
have  started  to  practice  earlv  for 
the  Freshmen-Junior  game,  but  we 
had  to  stop  for  awhile,  as  the  var- 
sity practice  had  started  in  earnest. 

Five  members  of  our  class  have 
left  the  school  thus  far,  but  thai 
loss  has  been  more  than  made  up 
by  the  addition  of  quite  a  few  new 
members. 

The  members  of  the  class  base- 
ball team  have  received  their  num- 
erals. An  election  was  held  for 
the  captain  ami  managership  of 
next  year's  team,  the  result  of 
which  was:  Charles  Rosinsky, 
captain;  George  Helfand,  manager. 

We  are  preparing  for  the  annual 
Football  Rally,  and  assure  the  en- 
tire school  that  we  are  doing  i  u. 
best  to  make  that  night  a  very 
pleasant  one. 

J.  1.. 
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LITERARY  SOCIETY 

July  3,  1915,  marked  our  second 
victory  over  the  New  Britain  Lit- 
erary Society  in  a  debate  on  the 
increase  of  armament  in  the  United 
States.  New  Britain  upheld  the  af- 
firmative, while  Farm  School  con- 
tended for  the  negative. 

From  the  time  that  Mr.  Fisch- 
lowitz,  the  first  speaker  on  the 
Farm  School  side,  began  to  hurl  his 
stubborn  arguments  against  arma- 
ment, the  fate  of  the  New  Britain 
debaters  was  practically  sealed. 
Mr.  Wade,  the  second  speaker  for 
Farm  School,  merely  toyed  with  the 
New  Britain  debaters,  and  gained  a 
firmer  grip  on  the  Farm  School 
opponents.  Mr.  Kaskin,  our  last 
speaker,  very  cleverly  and  ably 
summed  up  the  facts  and  snatched 
the  unanimous  decision  of  the 
judges. 

During  the  coming  season  we 
hope  to  continue  the  good  work 
we  have  done  in  the  past  season. 

B.  W. 

At  the  recent  "A.  A."  meeting 
the  following  officers  were  chosen 
for  the  next  six  months  : 

President — A.   S.  Levintow. 

Vice   President — FI.   Stamen. 

General   Manager — A.    Radler. 

Secretary — S.  Bergstein. 

Auditing     Committee  -  -  V.     K. 
hlowitz,  chairman;  A.  Feldman 
and  ( '.  Wagner. 

Candy  Manager — S.  Adler. 

Assistant   Manager — R.  Boyes. 

Cheerleader — B.  M alloy. 

'I  he  baseball  season  was  very 
successful.  We  won  six  games  an  ! 
lost  two.  May  next  year's  team 
even  surpass  this  record  by  having 
a  clean  -laic 

IIOK'I  [CULTURAL     DEPART- 
MENT 

Three    thousand    evergreen    cut- 


tings have  been  set  out  into  frames 
in  back  of  Penn  Hall.  Immediate!} 
after  the  first  frost  the  plants  wit! 
be  mulched  with  leaves,  and  the 
frames  covered  with  lath  screens. 

Over  twenty-five  hunared  Alter 
nanthera  cuttings  have  been  taken 
and  stuck  into  flats,  in  which  thev 
will  remain  until  April,  when  the\ 
will  be  divided  and  transplanted 
into  pots.  The  althenantheras  are 
much  used  in  carpet  bedding,  rib- 
bon borders  and  for  lettering,  be  ■ 
cause  of  their  low,  compact  growth 
and  the  bright  colors  of  the  foliage. 

Our  greenhouse  vomato  crop, 
which  was  one  of  the  best  in  the 
past  few  years,  has  been  removed. 
The  soil  has  been  removed  to  .-. 
depth  of  six  to  eight  inches  and  re 
placed  with  new  compost  for  the 
winter  carnation  crop. 

The  vegetable  garden  is  provid- 
ing all  the  necessary  vegetables  for 
the  boarding  house. 

A.   S.   L.   '16. 

(  )RCHARD  DEPARTMENT 

We  are  busily  engaged  with  bar 
vesting  the  peach  crop.     The  yiel  I 
is  fully  as  large  as  the  crop  of  th 
previous  year,  and  of  a  much  bet 
ter  quality,  owing  to  the  stringen: 
thinning   given    them    early    in    tin 
season. 

Unfortunately,    the    peach    croi 
has  proven  to  be  a  bumper  crop  for 
all   fruit  growers,  thus  glutting  th 
market  with  fruit  which  nets  price 
hardly  paying    for  the  picking  an  1 
shipping. 

(  )wing  to  the  excessive  humidity, 
quite  a  lut  of  our  peaches  have  lie- 
come  affected  with  br<>w  n  rot. 

The  pear  blight,  affecting  th. 
memorial  trees  along  the  road,  ha- 

be<  H   kepi    in  cheek   i>_\    se>  ere  pi  un 
ing    and    burning    ill     all    affected 
limbs. 
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SAMUEL   DO 
The    following    men    won    their 
coveted  "F"  for  baseball : 
*M.  Kaufman,  Captain. 
C.  J.  Toor,  Manager 
**S.  Dor f man. 
C.  Kashowsky. 
S.  Bergstein. 
*C.   Wagner. 
*S.  Berger. 
*M.  Wilensky. 
L.  Margolin. 
Wm.  Joy. 

*Won   letter  two  years. 
-Won    letter   three   years. 

At  last.  Football! 

"16,  99.  84,  17."  Twenty-two 
men  leap  at  each  other.  It  looks 
like  a  panic.  Then  a  form  is  seen 
skimming  close  to  the  ground, 
.-lisps  his  arms  around  the  runner's 
flying  feet.  (Whistle.)  "First 
down,  four  yards  to  go !"  Ah,  this 
is  an  inspiring  sight.  It  beats  the 
( ierman  war. 

Farm  School's  chances  for  a 
championship  team  arc  very  bright. 
With  eight  of  last  year's  veterans 
as  a  nucleus.  Captain  Kaufman  ex- 
pects to  build  up  a  team  which  will 
make  our  opponents  believe  foot- 
ball is  what  Sherman  said  war  was. 


RFMAN-W//«r 

(  >ne  hundred  candidates  report 
daily  on  the  gridiron.  The  secur- 
ing of  a  varsity  berth  will  indeed 
be  an  honor,  as  the  competition  is 
very  great 

Our  beloved  coach,  James  Work, 
is  with  us  again  this  year.  May 
success  crown  his  efforts  this  year, 
as  it  did  in  the  past  two  years.  He 
has  the  co-operation  of  the  entire 
student  body. 

The  schedule  is  the  hardest  we 
have  ever  attempted     It  follows : 

Sept.  25  —  Williamson  Trade 
School,  at  home. 

Oct.  2— Open. 

Oct.  8  —  Ursinus  College  Re  ■ 
serves,  at  home. 

Oct.  16 — Villanova  Prep  School, 
at  home. 

Oct.  23— Open. 

Oct.  30— Open. 

Nov.  6 — Allentown  High  School, 
at  home. 

Nov.  13  —  Allentown  Prep 
School,  at  home. 

Nov.  17 — Penn  Military  College 
Reserves,  at  Chester.  1  'a. 

Nov.  2?—I\  I.  D..  at  Ml.  Airy 
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Mr.  Gias.  Horn,  secretary  of  the 
National  Farm  School  Alumni  As- 
sociation, wishes  to  inform  every 
fellow  alumnus  that  a  meeting  of 
the  alumni  will  be  held  at  Segal 
I'll  on  Sunday,  September  26, 
1915.  We  hope  every  graduate 
will  be  represented  at  the  meeting. 

Mr.  James  Work,  '13,  who  for 
two  years  coached  our  successful 
football  teams,  has  consented  to 
coach  our  football  team  this  year 
We  extend  our  sincerest  gratitude 
to  Mr.  Work  for  his  kind  sendees 
on  the  gridiron,  and  hope  his  work 
will  be  manifested  in  an  exceptional 
successful  football  season. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  ex- 
press our  thanks  to  Mr.  Bernhard 
Ostrolenk,  '06,  for  his  generous 
donation  to  our  Athletic  Associa- 
tion. 

Morris  Burton,  '15,  has  just  re- 
turned   from   Honolulu,   and   is   at 
ent  at  the  San  Francisco  Ex- 
ion. 

Elmer  Klein.  '15,  will  take  a  reg- 
ular course  in  horticulture  and 
landscape  gardening  at  the  Ohio 
State  I  university. 

Alex  Burcheck,  '1  5,  is  on  his  way 
to  Berkeley,  ( )al.,  where  he  expects 
to  make  a  study  of  tropical  fruits. 

I ).  Ki  i\  in,  ex  '16,  is  in  chargi 
;i  herd  of  thirty   I  tolstein  cows  in 
Long  tsland. 


A.  Woolwich,  13,  is  engaged  in 
greenhouse  work  at  Trenton.  N.  J 
During  the  summer  he  spent  with 
us  a  week  of  his  vacation. 

Louis  Hellfard,  '13,  will  perfect 
himself  in  farm  management  at  the 
Ohio  State  University. 


R.  L.  CLYMER 
ifflprrbattt 

STATE   ST.,    DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 


HENRY  S.  BEIDLER 

DEALER   IN 

Coal,  Flour,  Grain,  Feed,  Timothy 

and  Clover  Seed,  Lime, 

Fertilizers,  &c. 

South  Main  St.,  opposite  the   Gas   Works 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


W.  M.  WENDTE 

Ulnmuirial  Arlint 

MAIN  STREET 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Wm.  P.  Ely  &  Son 

Rendy-to-Wear  Clothing  for  Men,  Boys 
and  Children.  Moots  and  Shoe*.  Hata 
and    Caps.    Furnishing;    Goodn.    Bicycle*. 

Opposite  K.  It.  Depot 
Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 


EMIL  PEITER 

Pure   Ioe   Cream 
Baker  and  Confectioner 

Bell  Phone,    184  A  42  E.  State  St. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


R.  L.  CLYMER 

Merchant 

STATE  STREET,  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

What  People  Say 


S 


PITZ 
ELLS 
LICK 
TUFF 


Choice  Meats,   Provisions   and   Poultry 
Cor.  8th  &  Jefferson  Sts.  Philadelphia 

A.  R.  LEAR 

Confectionery    and    Ice    Cream   Parlors 
Opposite    Post   Office 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


ISIDOR  J.  FRIEDMAN 
PRINTING   OF   QUALITY 

419  Locust  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 
Bell,  Lombard  304  Key.,  Main  2189 

DIEGES  &  CLUST 

"IF  WE  MAKE  IT— IT'S  RIGHT" 
Official  Jewelers  of  the  Leading  Colleges 

Schools   and   Associations 

Class     Pins,     Fraternity    Pins,    Medals, 

Cups,   Etc.  Watches,  Diamonds, 

Jewelry 

1011   Chestnut  St.  Philadelphia 


DRUGS 

GET  IT  AT  PEARCE'S 

and  it  will  be  right 

S.    R.    Pearce,    Pharmacist,    Doylestown,    Pa. 

Keystone  Phone,  Main  2180 

B.  ALPERDT 

Wholesale  Jobber  and  Dealer  in 

Confectionery 

510  S.  Second  St.  Philadelphia 


JAMES  BARRET 

Dealer  in 
Hardware,  Pamts,  Glass,  etc. 

Corner  Main   and   Ashland  Sts. 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


Craned  Ice  Cream  and  Baking  Possess 

a  rich  natural  flavor,  for  every  ingredient  is  of 
high  quality.  It  is  made  in  a  careful  manner  in 
a  sanitary  plant,  under  the  most  rigid  Pure  Food  Re- 
strictions. 


Main  Office 

23rd  St.  below  Locust 


Store  anil  Tea  Room 

1310  Chestnut  St. 


PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


IN  DEALING  WITH  ADVERTISERS,  PLEASE  MENTION  THE  GLEANER 


«°*  «  S  are  supplied,  every  year,  direct  to  more 

Klll'nPA    Q        ^I^P'flQ     American  planters  than  are  the  seeds  of 

LJUipCC    O     UVVUO     any  other  growers.  Burpee's  Annual 

for  1915  is  a  bright  new  book  of  182  pages,  known  as  the  Leading  American 

Seed  Catalog,  and  is  a  safe  guide  to  success  in    the  garden.     It  is    mailed 

free.     Write  for  it  today,— "Lest  you  forget"     A  postcard  will  do. 

W.  ATLEE   BURPEE  &  CO.,   Philadelphia,  Pa. 


RELIABLE  SPORTING  GOODS 


of  Every  Description 


Complete  Catalogue  Mailed  on  Request 


Howard  George 


4359  Frankford  Avenue 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 


BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS 

OR 

VEGETABLES 

ALWAYS  GROW 
WHEN  YOU  SOW 


MICHELL'S 

"Distinctive" 


SEEDS 

Catalogue 
Free 


MICHELL 

\   518MARKETST.I 


RANDALL'S 

Hardware  Department  Store 
Main  St.  &  Oakland  Ave. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

Builders'    Hardware,    Mechanics'    Tools 
and  Supplies,  House  Furnishing-  Goods, 
Cutlery,     Stationery,     Sporting     Goods, 
Wall  Paper,   Paints  and  Varnishes. 
Fa-rn   Equipment  and  Garden   Supplies 

Bell  Phone  169  A 


Men's  Furnishings 
Athletic  Goods 

MARSHALL  E.  SMITH 
&  BROTHER 


PHILA. 


25  &  27  S.  Eighth  St. 


Phih 


NOAH  K.  FISHER 


Sanitary   and   Antiseptic 

SHAVING   PARLOR 

Razors   Ground   and    Honed 

Lenape  Bldg.,  State  St.  Front 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Fine  Shoes  for  Man  and  Boy 

Edward  G.  Case 

TOGGERY  SHOP 

Lenape  Building,   Main   Street   Front 


CRAVEN'S  STUDIO 

Pictures,  Picture  Frames  and  Mats,  Postal  Cards, 

Buildings,  Etc.  Family  Groups 

CORNER  COURT  and  STATE  STREETS  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

- 


r 


